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SIR. SMILE-UPS VISITS A CHEERFUL 
KITCHEN 


pe Winks 


Did you see me in the kitchen a-watching Mistress Nell, 

The way she washed those dishes was a caution, I can tell. 

She washed them, and she wiped them as dry as dry could 
be, 

And, oh, the merry song she sang—that tickled little me! 

And, how she smiled about her work—she serves her country 
well— 

Indeed such girls are surely rare like busy little Nell— 

And you should see the smile I gave to her across the s‘nk, 

Fair Nell she threw a kiss and said, “‘It’s Smile-Ups, I just 
think.” 

‘That kitchen hums a merry tune to ears as large as mine, 

I tell you when the kettle sings you never can repine. 

And with the whiff of good fresh bread a-wafted toward 
one’s nose, 

Why nothing could smell sweeter, not even that red rose. 

While Nell sings in the kitchen, and I am hovering near, 

There is no chance for Grouches or Gruffies to appear. 

For, Nell and I are swapping smiles most any time of day, 

So, if you’re hungry for a smile, I pray you come our way. 
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A WORD ABOUT WEE WISDOM’S BIRTHDAY 
PARTY 


August is Wee Wisdom’s birth month. I suspect a lot 
of us found our way to this old planet in the glowing month 
of August. Well, it’s a splendid month, isn’t it? Time of 
harvest and fulfillment. We're glad for Wee Wisdom and 
for ourselves. Well, you see we're all invited to this Birth- 
day Party. Of course, we can’t really come together in 
person, but we can come in spirit, and send in our messages 
in song and verse, in story and maybe pictures. 

Already there are lots of waiting stories and some 
picture guests, and as this is a wonderful year, we shall 
expect every Booster and Wee to do their very best to make 
Wee Wisdom’s Party a success. We want the very best 
and happiest and brightest that her little Truth lovers can 
contribute. If you have new friends who want Wee Wis- 
dom to visit them, send them along. A birthday present of 
a few hundred new subscribers wouldn’t be a bad idea, and 
since Wee Wisdom’s mission is to heal and bless, it would 
be a God-send to many homes. 


LOVING WORDS 
Sent in by Emma Ruppert 


I live for those who love me, 

Whose hearts are kind and true; 
For the heavens that smile above me 
* And awaits my spirit, too. 

For the friendly ties that bind me, 

Tasks God gives me to do, 

For the memories left behind me, 


And the good that I can do. 
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THE LESSON THAT HAPPY GIGGLES 
TAUGHT POLLY 


LittiaN SCHLEICH 


OLLY was a dear little girl, but goodness 
knows she was very careless! One day Polly 
and Dotty were on their way to a party when 
Polly stumbled and caught her foot in her bran- 
new dress, and tore it near the hem. “‘It’s only 
a little place,” laughed Polly, “I'll fix it so no 
one will see it,” and she pinned it up and the 
two little girls hurried on their way. All the 

boys and girls were having such a good time at the party 

that Polly soon forgot all about her dress and had a merry 

time, too. In playing hide-and-seek Polly ran behind a 

bush and caught her dress on a twig, nearly tearing the 

bottom off. 

“‘What shall I do?” thought Polly. ‘“‘I don’t want the 
others to see me—isn’t it dreadful,” and Polly sat down 
and began to cry. 

“Tut! Tut!” laughed a squeaky voice, and Polly 
looked up to see who could be talking. She saw Happy 
Giggles standing by her side. 

“Oh Happy Giggles,” she exclaimed, “I’ve torn my 
dress and now I can’t go out with the other girls and boys, 
and there’s no way to get home to get it mended without them 
seeing 

““Why didn’t you run home when you tore it the first 
time>”’ asked Happy Giggles. 

“Because it was such a tiny tear I thought a pin would 
hold it until after the party was over.” 

“*That’s the trouble with most little girls, Polly,’’ re- 
plied Happy Giggles. ‘“‘If they’d only learn that a stitch 
in time saves nine, how much happier this world would be. 
When you tear your dress or rip your stocking, run right 
home and mend it before it becomes a big hole.”’ 

“I know—mamma’s told’ me many times,”” sobbed 
Polly. ‘‘But it’s too late this time. I'll remember what 
you've told me the next time and not be so careless.” - 

““Good!”’ laughed Happy Giggles, ““That’s the way to 
talk,” and he blew his whistle and nine little fairy tailors 
with their needles and thread ran from the bushes. 
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“*These are nine little fairy tailors,”’ said Happy Giggles, 
as they bowed to Polly. ‘““They will mend your dress this 
time, but you must remember next time, and help me save 
them any extra labor.” 

But after that Polly was never careless. 


WHAT HAPPENED TO GRANDON 


Mrs. Godfrey's Little Son 

Little Grandon was going to school. One day his 
teacher met his mother and asked, ““What is the matter with 
Grandon? He isn’t doing his best in school now. If he is 
not first in his class he pouts and seems cross.” 

His mother was very much surprised. She said she 
would take the matter up with her little son. 

A short time after the teacher again met the mother, and 
grasped her hand warmly and joyously exclaimed, “‘Gran- 
don is such a fine boy now. He gets his lesson easily, and 
is the best boy I have.” 

The mother thanked her, and said she had talked with 
him, and had been holding true thoughts with him. That 
evening she remarked to Grandon that she had met his 
teacher and told him of their conversation and inquired how 
it happened. In a matter-of-fact way Grandon answered, 
“Well, it happened this way: Every morning when | go to 
school I just say, “Here I am, God. Make me a good boy 
today, and don’t let me pout or get mad, but help me learn 
my lessons.’ That’s all there is to it. It just happened.” 


Just like a tiny little bud, 
I crept from out the skies, 

My wisdom all to get from God, 
Wherein the secret lies. 


To open up this tiny bud, 
And scent the whole world round 
With houghts of kindness and of love, 


That in each ear may sound. 


And now this bud is opened wide, 
Just like our little mind, 
And if you wish to look inside, 
Our loving thoughts you'll find. 
—Helen Busch. 
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BOOSTER CLUB 


ROYAL, SECRETARY 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—‘Love never faileth.” 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

_ Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 

before the date of issue. 


—IUR Fourth-of-July is at hand, and more than 
| | ever before it means for us a better appreci- 

ation of our free and happy country. We are 
glad those ancestors of ours got together in 
1776 and had that first wonderful Fourth-of- 
July picnic. The whole world now is getting 
ready to accept our Declaration of Independ- 
ence, and won't it be glorious when every 
country is “The land of the Free, and the home of the 
Brave!”’ My! but the very thought of it thrills us more 
than all the fire-crackers and fire-works used to do, and 
we're all doing our mite to help along those who are 
bringing this to pass. Next Fourth-of-July everybody will 
be in it, and the Star-Spangled-Banner will wave Freedom 
to the whole world. 

Our Royal, Secretary, has slipped away without leav- 
ing his usual message for the Boosters. But he’s not gone 
to the front yet, and so we'll expect him in his place next 
month. 

Let’s give one grand Hurrah for the Fourth-of-July, and 
for Universal Freedom. 


Water Valley, Miss. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I surely do enjoy you, oh so much. I was 
glad to see Brother Royal's good letter again. Oh we know he will be 
taken care of, and we Boosters will hold him in God's protection. 
Well, I think our Club can surely send in what we call a good report 
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this time. We've been very busy getting ready for Mother's Day, 
which came last Sunday in our home. We know it was good to be 
here, and all our Club took part but two, and one who came in too 
late. The other two were absent. We have made another raise in our 
members—we have gone from four to eighteen, and expect two more 
next Sunday. We had a good Mother’s Day; there were sixty-five in 
all—-I mean the whole crowd. Everybody seemed to think we Boosters 
did well. Our Methodist minister was here, and when we finished our 
program of course we gave him a chance to talk. He said he hardly 
knew what to say, but confessed he was never more surprised and 
never enjoyed being anywhere better. He also said, “Oh it is grand 
to see and hear you Booster children.” He blessed the Club after 
our treasurer took the collection. Then our treasurer, Miss May 
Nixon, closed by asking all to join with us in repeating the Lord's 
Prayer. We: raised $1.33 which we are going to send to the Silent 
Seventy to send good literature to the soldier boys. We began our 
program as usual. Had the song, “Open the Door for the Children.” 
We Boosters marched in and all stood and repeated our motto, “Love 
never faileth.” Then we sang, “Work Till Jesus Comes.” After- 
ward came our recitations. I do so want us Boosters to do our very 
best, and I am sure we children could get our Sunday School lessons 
much better if it were possible for you to give us questions and 
answers. I have written a long letter, so I will close with love to 
everybody. Dear Boosters let us all try to keep on improving. 
Merry Banp Booster Crus, Lou Stella Green, Sec. 


Good for the Merry Band Booster Club! Let’s give 
them three rousing cheers, and go and do likewise. Stella’s 
report is fine! Isn’t it splendid that her desire for questions 
and answers to the Bible Lessons was answered, even before 
it reached Wee Wisdom? Why! Do you know Blanche 
and ‘‘Aunt Joy” and Mary and Ye Editor have been put- 
ting their heads together to really get the very best and 
simplest way of teaching our Wees how to get the living 
Truths out of the Scriptures. When we can do this, the 
lessons will be more interesting than fairy tales, and we are 
going to keep at it until we do. 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I live with my aunt Katherine and she has 
paid your visiting expenses, and I enjoy you very much. I should like 
to know more about the Booster Club. My aunt wrote for you in 
her name and forgot to send you mine. Please change to my address. 
Sincerely yours, Mabel Walz. 


Wee Wisdom enjoys visiting Mabel and her aunt 
Katherine, but if Mabel desires her own name put on the 
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subscription list we will need to have her aunt’s full name 
before the change can be made, so please tell Wee Wisdom 
right away Mabel, so it can be addressed to you next month. 


St. Louis, Mo. 
Dear Mr. Royal—I am nine years old. 1 have never written to 
you before, but I get Wee Wisdom and like it very much. I like to 
read the Booster letters. I certainly love to send you this little verse: 


“God the Good is all there really is to find, 
The One and only Presence, Power and Mind. 
If everyone would hold this thought in the Silence like I do, 
It would open every door with ease, 
By using very little keys. 
Your Truth boy, Edward Ibers. 
Monroe, Wash. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—School has been out very nearly a week. | 
passed to the eighth grade. I am enjoying my vacation very much. I 
am sending a story which I hope will be accepted. It is a continued 
story and maybe you will want to keep it until I have sent the rest. I 
will send it in time for the next Wee Wisdom. I would like very 
much to see you all. Your loving Booster, | Miss Seena Ballard. 


Halfway, Ore. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—yY ou have been visiting me but a short time, 
but I like you very much. I was in the seventh grade this year, and 
was promoted to the eighth grade. I am thirteen years old. My 
birthday was on May 29th. My home is just a small distance out of 
Halfway. 1 have three brothers and one sister. My brothers are 
all over twenty-one years. My oldest brother Lloyd, has tried to get 
into different divisions of the Army, Navy and Aviation Corp, and 
expects to be called in the next draft. My second brother Percival 
is in the army. He is at Camp Sevier, in Greenville, S. C. at 
present. My youngest brother Steen, had to register June 5, although 
he said he might enlist. He was in Bisbee, Arizona the last we heard 
from him. My little sister will be six in November. Her name is 
Evelyn Virginia Bernice. We call her Virginia. I have one dog 
and one kitty. I call the dog “Patsy.” We have never named the 
kitty, but just call her plain “Kitty.” Two weeks of our vacation 
have flown past. Our school was out May 24th. My mother and my 
auntie study Unity and like it fine. This is the day of the eclipse, 
and we are going to smoke some glass to look through. We have 
awfully nice neighbors a short distance from us. Mr. Scovey is the 
mail route man. They have one son—he caught a small magpie the 
other day and they are going to keep him and train him to talk. 
Inclosed you will find a story. Hoping to see my letter and story also 
in the next issue of Wee Wisdom, | remain, Lovingly, 


Hazel I. Parker. 
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Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I will write you a letter. 1 am twelve years 
old and am in the fifth grade. I like you very much and think I will 
keep taking you. I ride a two-year-old colt. Will you please all 
pray that I might have a shetland pony? Your truly, 
Almyra Worl. 


Chicago, III. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been visiting you for almost a year. 
I hope that you may continue to come through the years. I have 
started a club-name S. Y. C. We girls in our club have almost 
raised sixteen dollars, and in August we are going camping in the 
country. I love the country better than the city. The country is so 
real and natural the way God really made it, so I like it better. | 
hope many other children do also. Please give my love to all the 
Boosters. I'd love to have somebody to correspond with. I have 
already written a letter to Mary Louise Schreiner, who, in the June 
Magazine wanted somebody to write to her. Goodbye 
Beatrice Nelson, 1909 Farragut Ave. 


Bigelow, Mo. 

Dear Wees—l have been welcoming your magazine for three 
years, and enjoy it very much—also all my friends that have read it 
like it quite as well as I do. I enjoy reading the letters that the 
Boosters write, and wish they would write to me. I am sending 
money for a Booster pin, and would like to be one of the Boosters. | 
am eleven years old and in the seventh grade. My Sunday School 
teacher wants to see your pin, and maybe she will get them for all 
the class. I had this dream the other night, and would like to find out 
what it means: I thought we were all in a room after dark, when all 
at once it became light, and we loked out the window and there we 
saw a cradle with a baby in it, dressed in white swaddling clothes, 
and as we watched it grew to be a bright light—brighter than before, 
and in this bright light I saw a man like Jesus come forth, and the 
baby was moved aside. As the man came on there was music, and 
he was singing. When he got close he stopped and stood still. | 
then thought it became dark and cold and | was in a store with many 
other people—then I awoke. 1 wish you would tell me the meaning 
of this dream in the next Wee Wisdom, and I should like to hear 
from the Wees. Yours truly, Georgia Grasty. 


West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Mrs. Fillmore—We have changed our meetings from Friday 
to Tuesday, because mother always attends the Red Cross meetings on 
Fridays. We also have a new member, Genevieve Turner, in place 
of Genevieve Goldley, who went away. She is our youngest member, 
and we think she will learn the Truth very quickly. Our last lesson 
from “King Desire and His Knights” was about thoughts; we learned 
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that good is more powerful than evil and when we think a wrong 
thought we must send a good one right out after it, and as the good 
is stronger than evil, it will overtake and overpower the bad. We 
thought that a fine lesson, and are anxious to hear the next one. 
Mother read some healings from Unity Magazine, mostly about chil- 
dren, because the Club is most interested in them, and then each 
member recited a poem, our youngest giving a rather long one, which 
we all enjoyed. We had apples for refreshment. Our gardens are 
doing fine, and we expect to be hoeing before long, because most of 
the things are up. It has been rather rainy here lately and everything 
is growing fast. Two families of birds have hatched out in our 
yard, and the robins are almost grown up. ‘They feed themselves 
now, and eat so much that they go to sleep on the ground—a very bad 
habit. School is almost out for us, because we don’t have to take 
examinations. It is a great relief. All the Boosters should practice 
repeating the statement “God is my intelligence’ when lessons seem 
hard; for it certainly works wonders. Earnest found some wild straw- 
berries Friday when he was after his cow. Spring has gone very fast 
and we are looking forward to a fine vacation and we hope all the 
other Boosters are too. I must close now, with love to all the Boosters. 
Yours sincerely, Virginia Patterson, Sec’y 1. H. S. Crus. 


San Francisco, Cal. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a little boy five years old, so my 
mamma is writing this letter for me. You have been visiting me since 
Christmas. One of my great-aunts has been paying your traveling 
expenses, and I just love you. I have a little brother, Clarence, two 
years old, and a little sister Clarice six months old, and I hope when 
they are a little older they will love the little book as much as I do. 
You will hear from me again some time. With love, 


Charles Ellis. 


. St. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Boosters—Although you have not heard from the St. Louis 
Boosters (Truth Seekers) they have been doing their “bit.” We took a 
collection for the soldiers amounting to $1.82 and we also had a quilt 
raffle, thereby obtaining $10.00, which we gave to the First Church of 
Divine Science, of which we are all members. We have about six 
new members, all of whom have joined within the last three weeks. By 
the way, I wonder which Booster Club has the most members? We 
have 156 members. How about some of you Booster secretaries 
writing me to give our Club an idea of how you manage affairs? 
Hoping to hear from you soon, we remain, Yours truly, 

TrutH Seekers Booster Crus, Rose Schleich, Sec. 


St. Francis, Kans. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—l received my Booster pin all right, and was 
glad to get it. I wear it most every day. I am eleven years young 
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and I have a brother fifteen years young. Not long ago I wanted to 
go visiting, and grandma said, “No.” I kept saying 1 would get to 
go, and sure enough I did! My grandma takes Unity Magazine and 
Weekly Unity. Yours truly, Stella Todd. 
Los Gatos, Cal. 
Dear Wees—I am going to tell you of the fun we have been 
having at our School. Down in the backyard there is a shed, and we 
girls thought it would be fun to have a play and dress up, so we 
brought as many clothes as we could. One time we made fifty cents. 
This last time the boys came and we served wild strawberries. One 
girl brought cake and another cream, and we charged five cents a dish, 
and one cent to get in. We earned seventy cents; now we have 
$1.30 and we are going to turn it over to the Red Cross. Next 
Saturday we will give a big play in the school house for the Red 
Cross. Hoping you are all wishing to help the Red Cross this summer, 
I am, Your devoted Wee, Harriet Ells. 


Millboro, S. Dak. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a little girl, eleven years young. I 
have three brothers and two sisters. My sisters are Rosa, two and a 
half years young and Ruby, seven months and a few days young. | 
am in the sixth grade and like to go to school. I like my teacher 
whose name is Mrs. Johnson. We have a Booster Club. Frederic 


Johnson and I are the members. We have readings from “Aunt Joy's 
Nature Talks.” We like it fine and are going to meet every Thurs- 
day. I inclose a story. If you like it well enough you may print it 
in Wee Wisdom. Please tell me how to become a Booster. With 
love to all the Wees, Agnes Turner. 


Agnes’ story “The Little Helper’’ shows that she be- 
lieves in the Faith that heals. 


Baldwin Park, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am at Baldwin Park now on a visit. My 
grandmother. has just gone to heaven, and my aunt is very lonely. 
Please help me to give her love and joy. Our school was out before 
I came and I was promoted to the eighth grade. The schools here are 
not out yet. We are on a farm, and they have a cow and five baby 
pigs, and two mamma pigs. I am going to try to milk the cow after 

while. She has a baby calf. With love to all the Wees, 

Dorothy Ruff. 

Hunter, Ark. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter. I am not quite 
fourteen years young. Am | too old for membership in your Booster 
Club? My brother and I both wovld like to join. We ave twin 
brothers and live on a big rice ranch. We go to school at Hunter, 
five miles away, and have to drive in. We will be in the eighth grade 
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next year. Please help us to always “remember’’ to be kind and 
loving to one another, for we forget sometimes. Your loving friend, 


Roy E. Dickson. 


We are glad to have Roy join our Club. No one is 
ever too old to be a good Booster. This verse from our 
“*Prayer of Faith” will help Roy and all of us to always be 
loving and kind: 

“T now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind and loving too. 
All things I am, can do and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me.” 


Guilford, Maine. 
Dear Wees—Since | wrote you last I have moved to Guilford, 
and soon | am going to Pasadena, Cal. I wish some of the Pasadena 
Wees would put their names and addresses in Wee Wisdom, so I 
might get acquainted with them there. I am now in high school. 
Next September I'll be a Sophomore. I take Latin, Algebra, 
English and Roman History; I like Latin best. I do not find it a 
“dead language.” It seems alive and full of interest. I admire the 
Romans very much. In the last three examinations I received all A’s 
on my report card. It was through the help of Unity. I was twelve 
years young in March and had a lovely party. I wish all the Wees 

could have come. Lovingly, Celeste Turner. 


La Jolla, Cal. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We have been in La Jolla now nine months. 
I, for one, just love it. I go in swimming at least three times a week. 
I am now thirteen; my birthday being the twenty-ninth of March. I 
had a beach party. My little niece, Jean, is eleven months old, and 
is the dearest thing God ever made. She is out of doors more than 
most babies, and is a little sun-burned. She can neither walk nor 
talk, but she is learning fast to do the former. She is very smart, and 
laughs nearly the whole day long. 

I love to work. You may be surprised at the sili of this, 
but I do. I love to wash the dishes and see how nice and neat the 
kitchen is after 1 am through. But I wish you could give me something 
to say for my laziness after supper. I sometimes feel like doing 
nothing but play. I belong to the Good Words Club, and find it is 
helping me too. I am learning to demonstrate, also. A friend of mine 
is always complaining about her eyes, but I correct her by saying, 
“Your eyes are the perfect expression of the seeing power of God.” 
It seems to get hold of her, because she grows quiet and is getting so 
she talks less about them. I love that little prayer in the June number 
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of Wee Wisdom. I am going to learn it. I feel so energetic, | am 
sure I will have a club before school begins again, even though it may 
be a little tiny one. Most boosterly, Irene Simpson. 

P. S.—I am learning to write with my arm, so I should not be 
surprised if you could not read this letter. My teacher says it is 
more legible than it used to be. 


Irene’s letter is quite easy to read, and her spelling is 
perfect. We think, Irene, if you feel like just playing after 
supper, that is what you should do. You know, “All work 
and no play make Jack a dull boy.” 


Tecnor, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my second letter. In my other letter 
I told you I was in the fifth grade, but I have been promoted to the 
sixth. It does not seem hard work for me to ride horse-back to school. 
I ride “Topsy,” the mother of the unbroken colt | told you of. Her 
name is “Alice.” We have nine horses, and I have named most all of 
them. We have fifty-three head of cattle. I have ten cats. One of 
them has kittens. One is black and white, like its mother, one is all 
black, one is a tabby, and one tabby and white and cutest of all. 
Yours sincerely, Esther Hummel. 


Pikerville, Ky. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. I've just re- 
ceived your June visit today. I would like to have your prayers and 
help. Mother does not believe in this Truth, but grandmother does, 
and we want you to pray for us, and to help mother understand. | 
would like to be a member of the Booster Club, for I love Wee 
Wisdom and every thing good. Yours truly, 
Esther May Williams. 


Rochester, N. Y. 

Dear Mr. Royal—l have been taking Wee Wisdom since De- 
cember. Mamma sent it to me for a Christmas present. I enjoy it 
very much. I have been a member of the Good Words Club since 
1915, and have four new members. Now, I would like to join the 
Booster Club. I am sending fifteen cents for a pin. I am nine years 
old. I have a war garden. My grandma helped me put it in. | 
have a little gray cat. His name is Baby. When he wants anything, 
he always sits up and begs. He comes up to my room nearly every 
morning, to have a romp with me. Our school is out the twenty-first 
of June; then we are going to our cottage at Conesus Lake for our 
vacation. I will not write any more for this time. With lots of love, 


Stuart Macdonald. 
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BIBLE LESSONS 
By Mary 


Lesson 2, JuLy 14. 
READING GOD'S WORD.—Acts 8:26-31, 35-39; Psalm 19:7-11. 

Gotpen TeExt—"“Ye shall know the Truth and the Truth shall 
make you free.”—John 8:32. 

What the Lesson Teaches—To seek the Truth which frees from 
sin, sickness and death. 

Points to Be Brought Out—Explain how, when there is inharmony 
or discord in the body the Lord sends Philip (power) down to that 
center to bring to the Light the error thought, (the man of Ethiopia). 
These error thoughts are always ready when we can get their attention, 
to hear the Word of God, and when taught the Truth (baptized) they 
become great workers for good, and go on their way rejoicing. There 
can be no greater reward in anything than in living under the Law of 
the Lord, and keeping his statutes and testimony and commandments. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

How does the “angel of the Lord” speak to us? By the still, small 
voice, in the Silence. 

What benefit do we get from speaking the Word of God for our- 
selves? We are freed from inharmony and made healthy, happy and 
whole. 

How can we help others who are in bondage to sickness and sor- 
row? By speaking to them words of Life, Health, Joy and Peace. 

HetpruL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—God's Word in me is 
quick and powerful.” 


Lesson 3, JuLy 21. 
PRAYING TO GOD—Luke 11:1-13; Psalm 145:18-19. 
Gotpen Text—"Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of 
grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to help in time of 
need. "—Heb. 4:16. 
What the Lesson Teaches—That if we pray believing, we shall 
receive. 


Points to Be Brought Out—Communing with God in one’s own 
heart is the true prayer—also our every thought is a prayer. We must 
know God as “Our Father.” We hallow his name by seeing only 
perfection in the ] Am. When the King comes into our own hearts 
and sets up his Kingdom there, is will spread into all the earth. Then 
God's will (good) shall be done in mind and body and our daily 
bread (spiritual knowledge and Substance) will be supplied. When 
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we forgive we will surely be forgiven and receive strength to overcome 
temptation and the thought of evil. Three necessary things to remem- 
ber are that we must ask, seek, and knock, and our prayers will always 
be answered. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 


What is God's relationship to us? A loving Father. 

How do we pray to God? By closing our eyes and ears to the 
world about us and talking to him from within our own hearts. 

What is God's will for his children? Always and only good. 

How are we injured by having an unforgiving spirit? We are 
kept from realizing the joy and companionship of his Presence. God 
is Love. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—"/ thank thee Father 
that thou hearest me.” 


Lesson 4, JuLy 28. 
OBEYING GOD.—Matt. 4:18-22; John 14:22-24. 


Gotpen TExt—"If ye love me, keep my commandments.”—John 
14:15. 


What the Lesson Teaches—That we shall love God with all our 


heart, with all our mind and with all our strength. 


Points to Be Brought Out—First that it is the J] Am seeking to 
establish harmony in our thought world by calling together the four 
disciples to train them and teach them obedience to the Truth. These 
disciples are Peter (faith), Andrew (strength), James (judgment), 
and John (Love). The J Am is constantly trying to express the Truth 
through all our thoughts, and when these thoughts learn the Truth they 
gladly forsake their ignorant ways and follow him. They learn to 
love the Law, and to obey it for Love’s sake. Also explain that 
having once imparted the Truth to these disciples we must watch 
carefully to see that they manifest it all the while. We must be 
doers, not hearers only. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 


How do we leave our nets and follow Jesus? By giving up ig- 
norant thoughts and ways and following the Christ Light. 

What is the proof of our love for the Father? That we keep his 
commandments in loving obedience. 

What is the next step after hearing the Truth? That we be 
willing to follow it—we must be a “hearer that worketh.” 

How do we follow Jesus’ example in calling “fishers of men?” 
By bringing all our own thoughts into harmony—this brings health and 
happiness in mind and body, and is manifest in all our world. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—“/ am willing to be 
obedient in thought and act to the Spirit of Truth.” 
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Lesson 5, AucustT 5. 
GROWING STRONGER.—Luke 2:42-52; II Peter 1:5-8. 
Gotpen Text—"The path of the just is as the shining light, that 
shineth more and more unto the perfect day."—Prov. 4:18. 
What the Lesson Teaches—That we must live every day in the 
Presence of the Father. 


Points to Be Brought Out—Explain how Jesus drew apart from 
his parents and entered the temple to “hear” and “ask questions,” and 
so we draw apart from our associates to ask and receive Wisdom of 
the Spirit. Note that Jesus made himself very much at home in the 
“Father’s house;” he was “sitting” among the teachers—no passing 
visitor or mere sight-seer. He came from the temple to go about the 
Father's business, just as we come forth from our communion stronger 
and better equipped to meet the things that come up in every day life. 
It is this association with the Father that gives us “grace,” “virtue,” 
“knowledge,” “temperance,” “‘patience,” “godliness,” and “brotherly 
love and kindness.” 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

Where is the temple which we may enter and talk with the Father? 
In our own hearts. 

How should we come to the Father with our problems? As to a 
loving parent, knowing that he will not refuse help. 

Is any matter that puzzles us too small to take to the Father? No. 
His Wisdom will guide us in all things if we seek it. 

Name some of the things we are made stronger in through com- 
munion with God? “Virtue, knowledge, patience, temperance, godli- 
ness and brotherly love and kindness. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—"“AIll things I am, can 
do and be, through Christ the Truth that is in me.” 


A CHILD’S TABLE BLESSING 


We are often asked for a table blessing that a child 
could learn and repeat. We submit the following little 
prayer which is so simple that any child can learn to repeat it. 


Dear Lord, we thank thee for this food, 
We know thou givest only Good. 

With loving thought we eat and pray 
That health and blessings crown our day. 


Write it on your heart that every day is the best day 
of the year.—Emerson. 
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BLANCHE’S CORNER 


IN THE OLD ORCHARD 
<-> We were up in the old orchard this 


morning. It is a dreamy, fairyland sort 
of place, is the old orchard. It is on 
the place next to ours, and is at least 
twenty years old. There is nobody on 
the place this year and once in a while 
Curtis and I go up and pick enough of 
the strawberries, which are running wild 
in every direction, for a shortcake. We 
didn’t go until about eleven this morning, 
because we had our work to do at home first. We thinned 
the beets and turnips and weeded the carrots—did you ever 
try to pull crab-grass out of very tiny carrots? If you 
never have, you have no idea how small and feathery they 
are, and how easy it is to pull them right up before you know 
it. As I was saying, we weeded the garden and gathered 
fresh peas and radishes and onions for dinner. Then we 
took our buckets and started for the berry patch. We went 
up through the pasture, closing the gate carefully, for 
““Whispers,”’ the doctor’s small colt, was frisking about look- 
ing for a chance to get out. It’s a little warm down behind 
the grapevines in the sun, but the thought of how good the 
shortcake would taste kept us at it. 

At last we had enough and because we were warm 
and the orchard looked cool and sleepy-like, we climbed 
the gate and wandered down the long shady avenue between 
the apple trees. It is not a trim, well kept, perky orchard 
at all—it is just an overgrown, dreamy one. We sat under 
a tree and watched the little patches of sunlight and shadow. 
The hush of noon hung over the apple trees, until it was al- 
most still enough to hear the voices of elfmen and fairies 
down in the grass. Suddenly there arose a terrible commotion 
close to a dead tree where a woodpecker and a tan and 
yellow bird were having a noisy struggle. As we moved 
closer we discovered the cause of the bird war, for in a hol- 
low of the old tree, fairly close to the ground, were some 
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baby birds. We could see them quite easily and they 
opened their mouths and peeped at us expectantly. If there 
had been a worm handy I think we would have dropped it 
into one of those gaping mouths. We sat a little way off 
for some time, hoping the mother, whichever she was, would 
return, but nothing happend to ‘reward our peeping, so we 
strolled on. ‘ 

The old orchard is heavily populated this year. We 
saw winsome bluebird and his wife, and Robin Redbreast; 
our friend chick-a-dee sang us greeting, and the brown 
thrasher whirred away at our approach. When we got 
home we looked for the big tan and yellow bird in our bird 
book, but none of the descriptions seemed to fit it. 

We have decided that the bird babies probably belong 
to the woodpecker, at any rate they build their homes in 
hollow trees. If you recognize the big tan and yellow 
friend, you might write and introduce us. 


OUR WEE 
VISITOR 


Last month Bertha 
Cresswell, of Ottumwa, 
Iowa, sent us a_ nice 
little letter in which she 
said she thought the 
word ‘Booster’ meant 
to push or help the little 
Wee Wisdom book 
and the Good in every 
way we could, and she 
hoped every little boy 
and girl would join the 
Boosters and lend a 
hand to sunshine mak- 
ing. 
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FOURTH OF JULY 


“MERRY Mary” 


Sing a son o’ sixpence! 
Eat buckwheat and rye, 
Save the wheat for soldiers, 
Plenty for July! 


Day of Independence 
‘See the boys pass by. 

Loyally we hail them 
This Fourth of July. 


Old Glory floats above us, 
High over land and sea, 

Freedom, Love and Justice, 
Are ours, and Liberty. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 

I want to visit you every month, for I have many good things in 
store for you, but of course I cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 

Yours in Love and Truth, 


WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
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